Many fantastic tales are told in Eastern
bazaars of the subtle effects and queer mental
sensations that result from smoking charas.
There could have been no more appropriate
setting for one of the tales that Abdul Ghani
related than the balcony overlooking the Street
of the Story-tellers.

"It was the year that Habibullah Khan
was foully murdered in his sleep at Jalalabad,"
Abdul began, as he dropped another charas
pill in the glazed bowl of his pipe and
covered it with another glowing coal. "The
tribesmen along the caravan route were more
truculent than usual, and three travellers pushing
on ahead of the camels of the kafilay or caravan,
with which they had crossed Afghanistan from
Mazar-i-Sherif, were trying to make the two
final stages between Landi Kotal serai and Pesha-
war in one day. But night was already upon
them when they left the eastern end of the Khy-
ber, and upon their arrival at the Bajauri Gate
they found it closed and locked. One of the three
was a whisky-toper, the second was an opium- -
smoker and the third a charasi. They were very
anxious to get into the city and sat down outside
the gate to drink and smoke and talk the matter
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